THE  PILGRIM                        zi

Before it was finished the curse of Sultan Ahmed
came true. Husein, the bath-house keeper, one morn-
ing found his brother lying across his work-bench
throttled by a silken rope. All the haskanies and
detectives in Cairo failed to explain who had done it.

Commissions for the decorations at the opening of
the Manchester Ship Canal dragged Hedley Churchward
out of the Arabian Nights back to England,

On the journey he could not resist stopping at Gib-
raltar. With his paints and canvas the artist started
sketching on the Rock. Unluckily, he put up the easel
just outside the biggest gun in the fortress, known as
"The Snake in the Grass." Before he drew a line some
British soldiers arrested him as a spy,

Two Frenchmen had just before been caught hawking
exquisite pastries below cost price to the troops. This
awoke official curiosity and the generous strangers were
searched. On their persons divers military plans had
been stowed away and now the authorities considered
Hedley another variety of secret service agent. When
the management at Drury Lane cabled a reassuring
testimonial to the painter's merits the commandant
liberated him.

Wishing to visit Ceuta, on the African coast, Church-
ward thought it wise to secure a passport from the
Spanish administration. He went to Algcciras and
slept in an uncanny old inn where scores of travellers
had been murdered for their money in the good old
times. Mysterious hands appeared at the latch of his
room door during the night and disagreeable, ferocious